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N CHARLE

By
Thomas Addison

THE METEORIC ADVENTURES OF COME-O
'TICKLING THE TIGER

2] "Oh, Wall Street!” returned Mr. Tee-

Coprrighs,

| ters vaguely. -
HE fraternity of confidence men | “Hope you won't miss the money.”
was hurt in (e self-exteem. It hinted Charley siyly.
: 15 mortifled and humiliated by “Hut 1 have a tip! JMiss King
flascos whicrh had attended the | voawed, “Rosten Copper. Tt s golng
t efforte of i1s siar members 10| yp they say; or perhaps it's going
the hell” on Come-On CharleY. ldown; [ can’t seem to remember.”
the fraternity asked (ite=elf. Mr. Teeters shook his head wisely.
“i& this susy ealled Come-Uin Charley “Hetter not.” he cautioned “Put it
when he doegg't come on? He stobslin o turkey rafe, Thanksgiving's com-
1no sonn. Who handx him his cue 10 ine
crnb the husiness of raking Iin the Miss King arched her brows at him
coin ™ | “You're s0 quaint!" =she laughed.
And to make a had matter worse, | “Hud v, 1 want to make use or
1 neWSPADPTS PAis Come-Cnlmy tip ¥, you see, [ don't know
P lew's WA - Thex how 1o deo 1L
red ]Hﬂ." ol quirter of a mil- ther do we,” admitted Charley
dollars wrested {rom the indus-| frankly “Mizht as well own up,
trioua Sratherhood, when the latter | Skeeters”
AUEW 1T WEST izalf that i Iwar me, how funny:™ trilled the
Charles could have tald them to alyoung weman “We're all in the woods
penns Wh 1 was. ¥ bank book | tozether | could ask Gitt & Gotr, 1
i wed A v of ELET.00 in roand | *uppnse  They are the brokers recom-
smbhers ten thousand of thig|mended to e —a very reliable house,
" o r received Trom Sam- | But | disiike the idea of going down
vl " t=lawm ynd  fifiv | there, 11-—it is =0 pub And besides
s and v mrd Morton But-, 1m tfully busy during the day.”
“r. tHe T road baron, b 4 him| & her wine with a tiny
= ity ¥ af the arient Sub-  puxzied frownp that beeame her might-
react vir thousand dollar=. then | Hy
Gye thogarrs] Top o hich-powered ;. "By George! Say'™ erled harley, re-
touring five more Iavigh [ sponding 1o the fromn “We'll see Gitt
' o —- and wven & Gott for vou In the morning, Find
N a 1 W w hich M four what to do™
. - freil froon the | i wanldyou™ Misse King's voice
vev K = of New York's| wl bewttehingly “*Wouldn't |t
o - e be 100 much 1rouble™
Tw ! dollars wers cominge 1o “Hear that, Skeejers? “Troubhie? ™
cording to Mr Drew, when his| “What's the het™ inquired Mr. Tee-

have grown sufliciently, | 16rs i lgently. A ten spor™
' e he r\x:n"l‘_\' “Tan dollars The lady lanked
T = ol The world looked Eoing o put a
H =and 1o <« he and hi= sec- L b
13 A ey ;i Trerters, - 1. and goceled at
. oy Mareiful Skeetnrs!
Wi 1l 111 the Tintel Mosve' Going 1t buy  the
0o 0 mhbher eveninge he it home with you™
. = er, rond cod ) c Inughed azain
v thiedr & nver | w eorner | ' coIing o margin i1—1 think
" 1w | tha what th call it You por up
= Vomie -03 L here again!™ (=0 uch money and wait a while—
pered AMr they follaws | 013 : snmetimes-—then they pay

e It wine ™

stmple” =aid Charley
awfully simple'™ apreed

1 makly, "Gin & Gott will ex-

o you I will give you a

them after dinner-——a New
vnuld you meat me in the

t half-past eicht ™
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wanted o Know
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« hike one thing and sometlimes
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hie ddonr er vou later™ |
nnd left them to their
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where the ¢yvpress grows. It was |
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Ay inside in Mr. !
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st

e ringe  uria | r# which he Kept care-
ane ready o Fully trimomesd and oo i
p Th hroker had gone 10 some pains
i you Wnow eaid the Luly, nfter | to in the techniealities—or shall
itow well of  we il tevhnigque —of stock trading
b rs= draw from  to his visitors. When he was through |
. _ .1 voqimintance— | it was as clear to Mr. Teeters as 'lhr;
i 0 now 1 am templed 1o tell W dimensinn or the fifth problem
L] o ret vy win men of the clid

X vour advice i was byt Jittle better off. The
lauded Charley. "Percy's  one ipression  that rrmnimnll
b {with d which Mr. Gott saw to!
fthen hesitnted | was 1t now they had erim-
on L innlly 1o enrich themselves
what vou will think | at ¢ of a lot of prominent

o mt th. "but —well, ' hut financiers
Aa--what do vou eall! Al rie decided Charley. “Buy.” |

{t=—n fMler—yes, that's (it | Ar o1 pushed a button. A d:\'ppnri

young man came in from the ouler
office, and to this spruce person the

broker confided Miss King's check. !smiled on the agitated secretary, der jt. Indeed, he s=eemed 1o be im-
“Ume hundred Boston Copper. Al-| “it is beiter to play safe with the |pressed by it. Noting this, Mr. Drew

hert, at the market Buy,” instructed | ladies, my boy.” he said to him sooth- | resorted to diplomacy.

Mr. Gott. "What is It now*" ‘ingly. "This may be only a flurry. “Don’t force your luck, Charley,” he
“Ninets-seven and a half” The stock may sug back again. Come | entreated. “You've had a lot of it Let
“Hum,” mused Mr t«ott., “Opened into the oMce We will have Miss|well enough alone. If you drop your

at 967 looka well for a quick turn.  King'a statement and check made out. | pile, what then—eh—what then™

Sell at par, Albert"” | And perhaps. Mr. Carter. you had; “Gee!" grinned Charley. “Cheerful
Albert hurried out. Mr. Gott lavished | better take Your profit” friend. Bet I win. Bet a hundred even.”

his paternal smile on Charley “Guess not,” Charley answered him. “Oh, hang It, what's the use'!" shout-
“Ladies like quirk profits” he ghbh- ! "Make or break. Let her go™ ed the exasperated man “Here' Stop

served with a humorous shrug. “We'll] Mr tott slowly wagged hiz head |this car' I'll have a fit if | keep on.
get the stock around %5 If it con-gfrom side to side Stop it, 1 say!"

tinue=s to climh, yvour friend will “You can’t  tell what will hap- The driver swerved up to the curb

make, sav, a hundred and seventy-five | prn——m und Mr. Drew gtepped down

dollars on the turn™ Sure,” broke in Charles cheerfully “Come around tonight.” Charley in-
“Come-Cn' eried Mr Teetors, ‘et | "That's the fun of 11" vited him, and still grinning. “IMnrer

aboard! You're lesing money! When, a little later. they came out | Celebrate™
My tott couzhed gently behind hi=|t'e their car Charley carried in htsl “You confounded jacrkanapes, I'll do

hand Nat for worlds would he have | pociiet 3 cherk for Miss King in 1h0|juhl that thing!" fumed the lawyer,
uttered a weord Just then The equi-|=um of ${ 145861 I shaking hi= fist at him “And | hope

Hhriom was too nice As Mr Carter and his secretary | I'!1 find vyou sitting in sackeloth and
“all that chap. said Charley, and |emerged from the margin shop they |ashes smiveling over the wine!"

out hig checkhonk he filled tn]eame face to face with Mr. Samusl|* - i - - . a . .
['rew. Surprise bordering on conster- Mr. IDdrew was hohnobbing with Mr.
Albest appeared promptly. Time 15| nation sottled on his florid visage. Teddy Ball of the Evening Scream

a factor in a margin shop

“Got 1t =t 5815, he announced with-
out waitine to he questioned

“Buy another chunk,” requested
Charley

He npanded hiz cherk AMr. Gort
That pentleman started as he glanced
as i, but covered his surprise with n
congh, 1ne chick was for ten thou-
sanil dallars, He out sharply

“Ten hundred Boston Copper,
bert, Sell at——7" He looked a®
ley

to

spoke
Al-
ar

blackboard was

t The youth at the
Mr. Gott

marking Copper up to 101,

“Helln® What does thig mean”™ he
rapped out -

Chacley grinned at him

“Sesing New York Tickling the
tiger.”

“Whare are vou going now ™

“I'p tewn,” Charley told him

“tint a bag of Copper bullets for a
Iads.”" appended Mr Teeters wag-
wishly

“I'tl ride with wvou'"™ decreed tha
laviver

His frown deepened, rather, and he

=~elfl to digest this piece of informa-
tion. Mr. Cartar also appeared to pon-

They wers in Mr. Carter's sitting room,
nand the hour was eilght o'clock. Ar.
Carter and hig secretary were at din-
ner and his friends were walting for
him 1

The lawyer and the mnewspaper man |
hud come to know each other well in
the past werk, They were expecting
Mr. Joseph Link, one time niddle-
welght champlon of the st arena,
ta join them Mr. Link had not milssed :
a night in Charley's rooms  since

Wednesday Neithsr had Mr. Drew nor

They girdled Mr. Teeters and performed a dance. '

whije™ Mr
“No hurry
4. Mr. Gott turned to
and called the hank
form.” he nlogized.
you know For my-

ot L | replied

and
réy

answered,
e the

presently
elyver with
d air
rold

tx fussy

1 knew {1, of course,
anhout the=ze things
taks a ook at the bhoard—
=oe how things are going™

ne

REuppos: we

Fully,” saifd Charley. “New game.
Fun °

Thew went nut into the board room
Fiefore the bnard were rows of chairs
At af them were ovcupled After
1 = period of depression the mar-

1 be 1 to pick up; it "showed

tone,” an the patier Eoes

The traders looked around when
Mre Ginlt rame in with his young
frirmis It meant something when
il Whiskers™ pinyed the part of
Flosrnne

“Where's Boston (apper”™’ asked
Chie when his zuide had finished

1 1z the svymhnlg on the hoard.

Mr tyott pointed to o column to-
ward the left

“Thers. See the leters B C at the
head T *

At this moment. as it happened, the

it the ticker called out—

on Copper. %9
AR e nﬂ-d Mr. fiott “You
bouxht at 98 Five hundred dollars

in ten minutes™
erry Mo=es'™ chirruped Mr. Tee-
“Fifty bones a minute' What's

the use nf working™

e of the traders got up and slid
over to the desk.

“Hoskton Copper LR FRRE T P
droned the ticker man

Twao of the traders zot up and fol-
lowed the first

“Amerfean Can,  31'.: 1. 8 Steel,

46" proclaimed the man,

:l.lldcll—Hn.-tnu Copper, 1004

was a siampede now to the

desk
“Twenty-two hundred and fiftsy dol-

Inrs 1o vour credit, Mr Carter.” the
hroker purred. “And your friend has
muade her pin money, We sold for her
at par, you know-—100"

Mr. Teeters was trembling with ex-
ent -
“Lav, Gott!™ he piped, dispensing
with the clogeing formality of a title.

| “You harked too soon. Can’'t you keep

the wheel spinning for her? ook at

that™

tatepped into the red car and sat down'!
yheavily —with the air of one whose
reinad weighted with grave concern. |
He had begun to feel pride in Come- !
Cn Charley’'s success
It relieved him to know that
milllonaire he had created out or|
|nothing in 4 moment's whimsy had
got together a really pretty fortune
And here he was pottering around
among the petiy thieves in Wall|
Street! i
Mr. Drew was stirred from  his |
nsual poise; the quiet jrony of ﬁpeechj
whicrh he plumed himself deserted
him |
“Whn is this woman ygu =speak of™
‘he demanded bluntly as they drove off.
t“harley told the story.
“So you played commissioner for a!

the

LT

pretty fool who wants to lose her!
money " grumbled Mr. Drew. |

“But she's won!” expostulated Mr. |
Teeters. “We're toting home the bacon

And Come-Oin's won' He's
to the good—and

to her now.
twenty-five hundred
it's going up!"

“What? Mr. Drew shifted around on
the zent and stared at Charley. This
was calamitous news

“Took a shot” admitted Mr,
tranquilly. “Thousand shares
Copper.”

Mr Drew groaned.

He turned savagely on Charley.
—you're twenty-five hundred to
gooml, are yvou he sneered. “And it's
going up’ Take off your hat and let
me see your ears. They must be going
up too—midas ears—long and pointed.
In short, my good young friend—ass's
ears!™

Charley felt of his ears with every |
appearance of solicitude !

“Seem the same,” he asserted sober-
I¥. “And hear the same. Go on.”

“Thanks,” retorted the attorney. “Tt
i exactly what 1 intend to do. You've
bucked up at last against a game, my
boy. that will smash you like a gnat
under a hammer.”

“But he's picked a winner' It's go-
ing up!” Mr. Teeters contended.

Mr. Drew fixed him with a baleful
glare,

“He's picked n winner!” he mimick-|
ed. “Oh, he has? Let me hand wyou!
a hard, cold fact. Mr. Merciful Skeet-
ers—right off the lce: if you dumped |
all the stocks On ‘Change Into a bag
and shut your eyes and pulled out
one you'd stand a bhetter chance to
make a killlng than if you used that
bit of bric-a-brac you've got screwed
on to vou between ths shoulders.™

Carter
Boston

“So
the

Mr. Teaters hastlly retired inte him-

| he roared out now

|
Mr. Ball
the irresistible mugner of |
whelming furiosity, and on Mr. Ball's |

part by the further drag of an in-
satiable thirst for “copy.”
A stock-ticker in the corner was

one of the pole® of this magnet, and
Charley himself was the other He-
tween the two thers had been the
dickens to pay since the day Boston
Copper closed at 107, and then tobogc-
ganed down to 25, where it =till r--:
matned, or thereabouts, as if a nall)
had heen drjven throusgh it

Charley had cleaned up on that|
deal nine thousand dollars, less a trifie |
of two hundred and seventy odd dol-|

lars, commission and interest. retain-|
ed hy the fatherly Mr. tGott, The next|
day the ticker was in=talled in his;

apartments and things began to hap-
pen. |

Miszs King, it should i
the Rirebien when she

he mentioned, |

They were druwn there h)"
an over- '

“Sure’ And some one stuck a pin|Don’'t ask me!' | heen looking for him

In it and let it out.” everywhere, He's took the car and
“Find the girl. Maybe she can tell went. And 1 =mashed the phone. it
how he does it.* wore me oul. Gollamighty' Golla-

mighty! Five hundred dollars’™

“It wax Mr. Link who spoke. He had
He resumed his caperings: from tha

stepped In quietly and was contem-

plating the pair with earnest eyes [l00k of it he might have been prac-
“Bosh'" flung back the Scream man tising a new Kind of one-step. Mr.

at him rudely. "She don’t know any- Drew and Mr. Link were hanging over

thing. She plaved her hand and lit|the tape. They fed it through their

out.” fAingers slowly, as if 1t were couted
“Good luck go with her!” invoked|With glue. They couldn't tear them-

Mr. Link devoutly. “Faith, she played SelVes away (rom it It possessed the

it dummed well I'm looking for a!With a horrible fascination. as might

capful myself of all this small rhau;:r[-'l squid winding its sticky arms around

she started roming.” | their bodies.
“Oh, Lord!” walled the lawyer. "He's: We were

hooked too!” Imnurm-d the jawyer
Mr. Ball was siaring at the box-|A! it—ally

fighter curiousiy “Maybe he zold on the hreak

wiped ou! long agoe!”
“Lord, Lord’ Look

SFUR-

“What's the idea, Joseph”" he in-!fested Mr. Link hopefully. “That would
quired, | save usz something”™
AMr. Link =at doewn and ¢rossed his This stray straw to gErasp it was
legs with the deliberation that char-|SWept away by the entrance of Mr
acterized his unprofessional move-| Teddy Ball. He s=auntered in. a cigar
ments stuck rakishly in his mouth It was
“When tkes're cutting melons 1 like | Perfectly evidant that he was trying
to be around,” he stated. “I've got the |0 dle game. though no one present
price of a amall slice in my pocker”|Farad how he did 1. They were al-
*“*Oho!" cried Mr. Ral! =A pnui‘_"":‘d_\' dead
That's the hee in vour bonner'” | “It's all aver but the flowers!” he
“1t 15 acknowledged Mr Link with, Jannitly declaimed harley's in the
gravity. “And the mate to it s in' "™ ry—I wormed thst much put of
yours., me laddy buck 1 can hear|Sott—and it's two-thirty’ Helatives
it buzzing ™ jand friends only. Interment private "
Mr. Ball's reply was uarrested by “Hellnfire!” cronked Mr Teeters 1
the entrunce of Mr (arter and his | Eof fto work for nothing for Two
secretary. Mr. Carter evineed unusual | monthe!™ E
pleasure at seeing the reporier Take a bath,” Mr Ball advised him.
“tiood boy, Teddy'™ he exclaimed, | "IVl coal you off ™
“Was thinking of vou. Want vou to Whether Mrg Teeters would have act-
write an ad for me. All the "{nrnmg."'i on this friendly «ounse|l cannot ba
papers " | #@id, for the door opened and Jr Car-
“He wWants 1 advertise for | ter strode In. fresh and rosy from
‘mother. ™ put in Mr Teeters with nhi= ride home
leer &t Mr. Ball “Home i# not the And he wax grinning!’
same since mother went away ™ The others recarded him as (f =
“Drop 11! commanded Charley “sSay | Erimacing  specter had popped up
something like this, Teddy Roston Eh the floor
Copper lady. Dined at Rirehien, Mon- “Hello, folks!” Charley greeted them.
day 14th. Want to see her. Her ad-| “Fine up the river today’
vantage Charley ™ Mr., D'rew gazed around at the coms
“*1 get you, (‘harles 'l make a]Pany,
eclussie of an ad She’ll come like The “He doesn’t know '™ he muttered
swallove homeward fly. Sav.” he added He tried ta :ay more, but couldn't.
hurriedly, “Joe here wants to dip his|Mr. Teeters could, however, and did
beak in your porridge”™ “Com=-0On!" he squealed “You've
“Huh' He won't dle alone, There's|riutned us® | got to work-——"
a milllon like him.” commented Mr UShut  up-you'"  harkéd  Mr. Link
Teeters, “Charley, me boyv, don’t mind
“Lay down, ye spalpeen—roll over | We've ot a Jitney or two left
and play dead™ growled the ex-cham- | Us »et
plon. ““The little monkey man from the | “Yes it's nll right. TCharlexv.” supple-
scream Is right, Charley. me lad, I've s mented slr. Iirew with an «ffort “Hut
a thousand I want you to invest fn;!! hope this will ieach you ,
me. | need the money ™ | “Hold on'” interposed Mr Rall, who
“Risky. Joe nhjected Charley | wns studying the Erin which atill
“Luck. May change tomorrow.”™ | showed broadiy on Mr. Carter's face

Link !"I belirve—by Jove! —Sav'—We ook it

“Luck., d'yve call i1!"" scoffed Mr

“All right. Hand me a sample and ]‘]]|!nl' granted (“harley was going long
eat it, Am I on™ on Collars. but——
“Sure,” agreed Charley “fiame old| “"Went short,” sad Charler,
sport. Hope we win.™ | “Thought I'd keep vou guessing. Fun'™
“I've got five hundred.” drawled Mr “Giracious heavens!”  shoutsd Mr.
Ball, endeavoring to appear uncon-|Drew
cerned, “l was going to buy a din- He lunged over to the ticker, but
mond, but - Mr Hall was already thers; so was
“Bless the eaints, 1 ealled him' ! Me Link.
guffawed the niddle-weight. T saw | * valled out the reporter. *te—
it In his eye’™ e b7 T
“tAnybody else? queried Charley., He! “Brace up., Skeeterz™ Charley ad-
looked at Mr Drew and  grinnea | Jured the dazed secretary. “You win.
“Lend you a thousand,” he offered. Twelve hundred anvway. Mavbe more
The lawyer's face grew purpie with |Got to flgure some ™
confusion. He was stampeded and hrt A knock wmas glven at the Asor
knew 1t. He had feit himself going |Charley opened it—and looked into

from the first. To cover his surrenc]-vr;.\llsx King's half-anxious, half-deflant
eyes, Phe housekeeper was with her,

“Damme. sir, do vou think I'm a|playing chaperon
pauper” Put me down for five thou- " Gieorge™ cried Charley glee-
sand dollars. 1f you lose it——1" tull;

“Take it out of Uncle Bill's two mil- “I =aw wyour ‘persanal'—by chance—

Hon,” Charley suggested to him bland- | just an hour age,” faltered Miss King.

Il¥. and turned 1o Mr. Tecters. “Com- |7l 1 d to 1elephone, but——

ing in. Bkeet™ he asked me In'” interrupted Chariev. “Got
“On what? demanded the secretary something for you. fiee’ Afraid I'd lost

passionately. “*Wind” | ain’'t saved a|you'

cent, Come-On. A dip won't even lnnk' He caught her hands and drew her

at me when 1 come along. He's afraid {in. The housekesper follouii.

l'l’tr}' to borrow off him™ “Closged at' 482" whooped Mr. Ball
“Youre down for five hundred.” | “Bow-wow!™

Charley told him. "Take it out your e struck hands with Mr. Drew and

the ex-champion. and they girdled Mr.
Teeters and performed a dance nround

pay. Stow it!"—as Mr. Teeters essayed
a tremulous reply

“What's the cue?™ questioned Mr |that agitated gentleman. in which the
lBalT, now all eagerpness. “What you ! portly advocate threw dignity to tha
|gning to play tomorrow ™ !dogs. He was a winner, roughly. rec-

“1". 8 Paper Collars” s=aid Charley Ikr-nmi_ to the tupne of twelve thousand

| dollars
“You've won—again®

“"losed at T17%. Gain of two points”
Mr. Drew proclaimed thi=s, and in-

excliimed Miss

stantly bit his lip He had been study- I'm so glad’™
ing stocks, it seemed. to vou.” Charley told her.

“By Jove!” ejaculated Mr Ball | *

“Miller =aid today Collars wera due | t down al the table apd wrota
for a rise. How do you do it, Charley? | a check. The dance ceased suddeniy.
Put me hep. for the love af beans!” |Something new was happening

“Dream 1. =aid Charley. “*‘ome “tiol my line in Collarx from 71 to
around tomorrow. At the close See | 68" explained Charley to the lady,
the fun. Going to push the button | "Cleaned up over half n million. (Owa
for twenty-seven thousand shares'” it to you Started me. Want to make

Mr. Ball sprang clean out of his|you a present. Omly fair®
rhair. He had dene a lightning sum | He handed her the check. She looked
in mental arithmesie, at it and burst into tears

“*What™ he yellel. “A one-hundred- “Five thousand dellars” Oh, I can't
and-ninety-fous dollar margin?” take 1t—[ can™t’" she =ohbed “You

“Seven of |t yours—you chaps™|dont know. It wasn't a tip. they
Charley answered. “"Rest, velvet. Win- | guessed  ar it And It was Gotr's
nings." money. He paid me to—

He grinned again at Mr. Drew;: but “Shoot Gort'™ cut in Charley fierce-
that plump person was gaspine ke ! l¥v. to hide his embarra nment. “For-
| =tranded fish, Apoplexy hovered near [Zet him. I'm throuch with him  loiet
him, deal. All done. Take the five and—er—

L and—er——"

Charley was rclossted with  0id He halted Iamels
Whiskers at nine o'¢lock  the pext "Yes, T willl 1 will' ahimpered the
morning. It took him juxt three min-|Y0UnE woman  “I'm throush. too. 1 -
utes to place his order with the hr "
ker and give instructions He was She hroke off. and throwing her
leavine now nrms about Charley's neck kis him

“3oae ta the country Dont ralk | ¥Uereiy in the mouth. She 2
he enjoined “Clam. Shut ticht No : foliowed by the spoec =
auestions  answered Ry long. win | keeper -tefore  he  could catch  his
phone.” hrp.:i'.h

He walked out followed by Az |, 1Ih"r'1 VAR 8 momenys aw g ward 75
Gott’s worshiping eves He had m.udpi'[:_"w i .“M rooe '.":- yelieve) o -3k
the MERT PRt al cleared his threat and r_rrr.:lrk--!‘

I*Yid | met you right, old spor:

Jake's Road House, 'hnrtp-‘-r.\'i\li:nlu more doing in tape—no mors

Billy,”

departed from " i . 4 i
re:el\'ed her check from Gitt & i}otl,[:.::l:r h': :J:,:ln;:;.l,;‘l'rlda;“ f;l‘:tﬂ-”m:lu-lr,.r never
She told Charley she had been invited | 00 {n Manhattan, from the ke m.?l ‘Right” Charley answereds "Scared
to stay with friends. but gave him | ... ! ¥ ne 'F“”.".I " dod M B
no address She would, she had said. Y “Then, exploded Mr 11, Swvon
send It to him later if by any ha;lp;‘r1h:nf_l|:‘:: “:‘;2:: ‘.;‘L:_h”:' ‘1:' eighth “fl tefl me what vour svstem was. or | g}
chance she should get another tip. abruptly fell off four some reason. it | huve your heart for breakfast
So, tipless and alone, Charley ran . “ER £ poinis. It huneg| “NHure thine” said Charley
. Pl - jaround 66 for a while when it grad-| #e went inte his hedroom When
amuck in Wall Street. | ually recovered and crept up ta 70 | he dyme out he set down on the table
Luck walked with a protecting arm | it stayved there: that is, it stayed there| iwo |paper boaxes They were of (ha
around him and slept with him over- yntil one o'clock., when a flash came| kindl thev sel! vou linan eollars in
night | over the ticker. It read— « 1ol the stores. Charley took the 14 off
In three days he kicked loose from| “Prsident Ouen, U. 5 Paer Collars blows | one] box ’
a llke number of securities §95.000, and | braine oat in yrivate office | vMave 3 peek.” he invited
what is more, brought it home with Collars wilted. 1t dropped a point at | i Y ) { } aw
him. On Saturday, a short day, hela time until it registered sgn.,'_' Then | 4 :‘,":,?IPT,,“:‘::[,I'::k:rl ,..:,'nz,'l:r‘,, !'.l.‘:.
pulled down 3$20.000. On this present|came another flash—at one-thirty- each Wis written :hp --,;nn.-v nf 1 Etand-
day—Monday—he had raised his lImit | pve: ard stock. Charlev lifted the lid from
to ten thousand shares. and he gath-| “Paer Collam. Huge defaleation mspected. Owen | the other hox. In It were bat twe
ered In $i0.000. He was playing on|shon big line of stocke™ slips of l-lrI!hu'\rd. iine was marksd
velvet and was to the good something Newspaper extras added to the rout, “HBuy,” lh-: nrhrl-r was m.!rn‘:-i ‘34.11"
like $158.000 of Wall Street money. The very buttonholes fell out of ol- Very gently at l'nr-:-. Mr. Drew ‘w vest
As they sat colpanionably together |jars as it tumbied down: and several button g“. el ;;-;:ir Then ”;"\.
Mr. Drew and Mr. Ball were castingcorrelited stocks took a dangerous ':l 0;“,1 'frE}i‘ and :,',:;_.,..g and h‘- -:|
back over thiese ff"“’ slant. 1t was a merry day iw the bear :lr:l';l‘l:: a Mflrrm of laughter the :“ln;:
“It can’t go on,” declared the law- | pit. . yer fell over into a chair and ralsed
yer. "It’s bound to get him. It always! But up-town. In Charles’'s rooms, Eis Nands to hemven In mute aobeal
does. I've begged him 1o get out and|there was no great show of merry s e ‘ appea
salt his profits, but he only——" making. As the news of the hreak In Hm‘p e." ‘!!I :'a.r ey. hut your
“Grins!” supplied Mr. Ball. “I know | Collars gained ground Mr. Drew and | >C" l'r:“ rhr:m_ t;n --r;l\ ’:.""“ Draw
—may the devil take him! I'd like | Mr. Link rushed from their respective fro‘m < ""1_” r sell Did it every
some one o tell me how he picked | habita.s to the Rirebien. They nu-l|'t"_’. “"r“," '"f‘" e
out C. I & Q. to win today. The at the doér and went up in company.! . my a""". "'...,-""' onl of this
White House spiel boosted things. of [ They found only a distracted secretmry | ¥ o Ped Mr. Ball Extra Al across
| course, but that stock. Miller savs |hopping mbout the room and wiggling | !P® Pase
hasn't budged two points either way |his mustache 1o the peint of parting| He fled throush the door
since the late J. P. pumped It full of | with it altogether. “Gollamighty'” wsqueaked Mr  Tee-
Croton juice. And look at Richmond “Where's the goy‘.“" hurled Mr. Link | ters. "Why didn’t 1 think of that™
Ralls last Friday; you'd have thoughtat him. “Because,” responded Mr Link sol-
somebody kicked it, the way it jump- “Wh—where I3 he?™ stuttered Mr. |emnly. “sour head is hollow. Charley,
ed'™ Drew, who wnas quite off his center. |boy. | Eive In! It's just dummed lge
“He went short on Panama Gas”|“Gitt & Gott don't know, they say'™ that's ailing ye—sorra more!™ :
Mr. Drew reminded him. “Gollamighty'" shrieked Mr. Tecters. “Sure,” sald Charley '




